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THE OCCASION. 


You are all familiar with the ‘circum- 
sitamces, that have lead to this Mass Meet 
ing this afternoon, to do honor ¢o the mem 
ory of a citizen of this town who answered 
the call of hig country for military service, 
who went over to France, was wounded by 
shrapnel, May 10, 1918, and died from the 
wounds, May, 25, 1918, He was the first 
out of five hundred men in that service 
from Derry, who made the supreme sacri: 
fice in the cause of humanity, the safety, 
freedom and welfare of his country. His 
body hag been returned to his native town, 
and relatives, and friends, and lies in 
state in thig public hall, as a fitting re- 
minder of the price of liberty with eterna) 
vigilance. Flor the perpetual «care and 
preservation of precious memories con- 
nected with the military services of ove: 
four millions of men, who were American 
ciizens, it has been considered wise and 
practicable to form the survivors of thai 
terrible war into a grand brotherhood, and 
group them in convenient numbers for mu- 
tual help, mutual reminiscence, etc., and 
so Derry has a Post, consisting of all those 
returned soldiers who desire to associate 
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themselves in the admirable plan of 
binding together, in social and sympathetic 
union, 211 the returned soldiers of the 
American contingency in the latest great 
war. 

And so may this be a rallying oceasion, 
with enthusiasm to swell the American 
Legion . 


For God and Country, 


May we not say that eyery great move: 
ment, like the raising of a mighty army, 
even the saerifice of the millions of human 
lives, and destruction of untold accumula, 
tions of industry, and the lamentations ot 
other millions of sufferers, is a movement 
consciously undertaken as a sacred obliga- 
tion to humanity, and instrument. of 
supernatural appointment, the working ouf 
of a great and divine purpose beyond our 
comprehension, and may we not say there 
is no great government, like this, which is 
no}; for God, and at the same time for our 
Country, and in @ superior sense the loss of 
lives and distresses of nations, and search 
ings of hearts and consciences for ways and 
means of living together in harmony, 
Must we not say the needs uf the world 
ere ineluded in ithis great moyement, and 
that in seeking for business relations with 
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all the world, and binding up the wounds 
of the bleeding, we serve God and country. 

“Seeing we are encomposed about with 
so great a cloud of witnesses, (Hebrews 12. 
1 and 2). The quick and the dead hear wit- 
ness, and we o2n think of time, and of 
space, and of spirit, so indeterminate ex- 
cept in their relativities, so far and yet se 
near, gO vague and yet so real, so linked up 
with the problems of our future. Shall we 
not accept the only explanaltion of man‘s 
destiny, that is possible, and diecide to live 
by the teachings of that Divine Master who 
for humanity gave himself as a sacrifice 
acceplied of God as a sweet smelling savour 


Dulee et decorum. 


Perhaps originating in just such expen- 
ences of wars, and sufferings and distresses, 
as the warring nations have seen, in ana 
after the date terrible conflict, the Ancient 
(Romians devised a remarkable sentiment 
of consolation, “Dulee et decorum est pro- 
patria mori.“ It ig sweet and glorious to 
die for one‘gs country. A sentiment so un- 
selfish, and go noble, has inspired men in 
all ages to give themselves unreservedly 
to great movements, to accept and adopt 
the supreme test of character, entire re- 
nunciation of self. 


The element a sit ness in the self re- 


Vga aa a main man, Pink sweet smel- 
1g savour 0 08, is most as old as 


th e writiig ¢ of ihe or prophets, or the istory 
of the race; . it hie | one of the mpg ss 
or persisten t fragrance, _ of _0f raised 


mint crushed under our, feet; as we find ‘ 
in ass Pa ana in na oy pasture lands. 
Siarce Ly wo es i ben er ae and. flower 
a oticed, fill ddenly we a are made aware 
ot the “hel a We | ive trodden upon, a 
6 beotty, me “ih value, ¢ and de- 
ibe a or tee we at is sweeter than 
e fr ice of new Ww grass? 
Too asain the ee ssc PE and 
ingenvoug chianacteristics of, men are over- 
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looked and never brou ugh to ight unless 
brought to our AeeShelon indier 
cireuiistances) as in the “seed f ita 
ee Strike Bilis pedples; fighting i 
uttiti dnatt dosnt, ta e aBk trite that 
whether tivthis Sh or dying, is "a4 ually per- 
fori a trie gervice fot Goa and County. 
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Wilat is Your Life? 


There are but two great principles that 
can be of permanent value to you and me, 
to soldier or civilian, religion and patriot- 
ism. One may enlarge upon these themes 
indefinitely. Weare impressed with ihe 
reality of God’s universe and the limitless 
extent of His creation; immeasurably be- 
yond our reach unsearchably beyond the 
penetration of the greatest telescopes in the 
world. We are impressed with the theory 
of a perfect state, a universal government 
a realization of the reign of righteousness, 
Kach day that we live we may discover a 
sign, small though it be, that the great un- 
alterable movement of the age is onward 
toward the ideal trugt in an Almighty 
Father anid! 2 sweet and blessed Country. 
“O, sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God‘s elect! 

O, sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in merey bring us 

To that dear land of rest: 
Who art with God the Father, 

And spirit, ever blest‘ 

For the triumphiant fulfilment of thiat 
patrictic song and prayer, more glorious 
than the Nationall Anthem so joyfully sung 
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to America; we may add a doxology, that 
should worthily compete with the words 
that belong to Old Hundred. 
“Come, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy Name to sing, 
Help us to praise! 
Father all glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come and! reign over us, 
Ancient of days!“ 
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